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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 
Sc. Cc. 


T N E 


 FILLE os CHAMBRE. 


* 


PARIS. 
| * 

HAT the old officer had deli- 
vered upon travelling, bring- 
Par. 
ſame ſubject into my head——and that 
bringing in Hamlet ; and Hamlet, the 

. "MV reſt 


4 SENTIMENTAL 
veſt of Shakeſpeare's works; 1 Ropped | 
at the Quai de Conti, in my return home, 
to purchaſe the whole ſet. | 


Tas bookſeller ſaid, he had not a ſet | 
in the world — Comment! ſaid I, taking 


one up out of a fet which lay upon the | 


to be ſent back to Verſailles in the mor- 
ning to the Count de B.“. j 


us does the Count de B***, 
ſaid I, read Shakeſpeare? C'eft un Eſprit 
fort, replied the bookſeller —He loves 
Engliſh books; and what is mere to his 
honour, 'Monſicus, he loves the Engliſh = 
too. You ſpeak this ſo civilly, ſaid I, 
that tis enough to oblige an Engliſhman 
to lay out a louis dar or two at your ſhop 
be bookſeller made a bow, and was | 
cent girl af about twenty, who by her 


* 
i 
S 
* 
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ar and dreſs ſeemed to be fille de ab- 
bre to ſome devout woman of faſhion, 
came into the ſhop, and aſked for Les 
Exzarements du Ceur & de Eſprit: the 
run round with a ribband of the ſame 
colour, and putting her finger and thumb 
for it. As I had nothing More to itay 
me in the ſhop, we both walked out at 


Ap what have you to do, my. 
| dear, faid I, with.The Wanderings of the 
one? nor, till love has firſt told you it, 
or ſome faithleſs ſhepherd has made it 
Le Dien men garde! ſaid the girl. 
With reaſon, ſaid I, for if it is a good. 
one, tis pity it ſhould be ſtolen : tis a. 
little treaſure to thee, and gives a. better 
A 3 air. 
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air to your face, than if it was dreſſed 
out with pearls. 


Tun young girl liſtened with a ſub- 
by its ribband in her band all the time 
ua very ſmall one, ſaid I, taking 
hold of the bottom of t—ſhe held it to- 


wards me—and there is very little. im it, | 


my dear, faid I, but be but as good as 
it: Thad a parcel of crowns in my hand 
to pay for Shakeſpearez and as ſhe had 

let go the purſe entirely, I put a ſingle 
ene inz and. tying up the ribband ina | 
— rInD. 


| De tun. 
courteſy than a low one—'twas one of 
thoſe quiet, thankful ſinkings, where the 
ſpirit bows itſclf down—the body does no 
more than tell it. I never gave a girl a 
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Nx advice, my dear, would not have 
been worth u pin to you, ſaid I, if I had 
net given this a long with it: but now, 

ber it—ſo don't; my dear, lay it out in 


carneſtly, I am incapable—in ſaying 
Which, as is uſual in little bargains of 
honour, ſhe gave me her. bhand— . 
oer 


73 Warn a virtwous convention is made 
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2 ang . | 
Conti together, 


aa en dees - | 
from the door, as if ſhe had not done 
cnough before, ſhe made a fort of alittle 
fiop to tell me again—ſhe thanked me. 


Ir was a ſmall tribute, I told her, 
which I could not avoid paying virtue, 
and would not be miſtaken in the perſon 
I had been rendering it to for the world 
ut I fee innocence, my dear, in your 
_ lays a ſnare in its way! 


Tus girl ſeemed affected ſome way or 
other with what I ſaid—ſhe gave a low | 
gh l found I was not empowered to 
inquire at all after it—ſo ſaĩd nothing till 
I got to the corner of the Rue de Nevers, 
Where we were to part. a 


* —BUTr 
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ner is this the way, my dear, faid L. | 
to the hotel de Modene ? the told me it 
was—or, that I might go by the Rue de 
a toy ty et 
 Guineygaude, faid I, for two reaſons; 
firſt, I ſhall pleaſe myſelf; and next, 1 
ſhall give you the protection of my com- 
| pany on your way as far as I can. The 
girl was ſenſible I was civit;—and faid, 
ſhe wiſhed the hotel de Modene was in 
the Rue de St. Pierre Tou live there? 
ſaid L—She told me ſhe was fille de chan 
bre to Madame R****._-Good God! ſaid. 
I, u the very lady for whom I have 
brought a letter from Amiens the girl. 
told me that Madame R****, ſhe believ- 
ed, expected a ſtranger with a letter, and 
was impatient to ſee him io I defired 
the - girl to-preſent my compliments to 
Madame R., and ſay, I would cer- 
| 97 5 WX 
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Wa ſtood: till at the corner of the 
then. ſtopped a moment whilſt ſhe diſ- 

in ber hand—they were two volumes; 
ſo I hald the ſecond for her, whilſt ſhe 
2 and then 
ther after it. 


"Tas fect to feel by 3 
chreads our affetions are drawn together. 


Ws ſet off afreſh, and as ſhe took her 
third ſtep, the girl put her hand within 
my arm was juſt bidding her- but the 
did it of herſelf with that undeliberating 
famplicity, which ſhewed it was out of 
fore. For my own part I felt the con- 


viction of conſanguinity ſo ſtrongly, that 
I. could not help 2 


FOURNET: «© 

look in hier face, and fee if I could trace 
out anything in it of a family likeneſs — 
Tut! faid L. arc ve not all relations ?) 


' Watn'we arrbed' at- the 'turning up 
of the Rue de Guineygaude, I ſtopped to 
mur 
l 2. and Go cordial 
was the parting between us, that had it 
but 1 Gold have figned it with » kits of 


0 in Park, a none kak each other. 
© but the men I did what amounted to 


nn Cod bleſs ber. 
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THE PASSPOR . 


P A R I. 8. 


HEN. I got home to my ho- 
WY tel, La Fleur told me I had 
| been inquired after by the Lieutenant de 
Police—Thedeuce take it! ſaid I know- 
the reaſon. It is time the reader ſhould. 
know it, for in the order of things in. 
which .it happened, it was omitted; not. 
that it was out of my head; but that, 
had I told it then, it might have been 
: 2 now is the time 1 
want it. 


Ian left London with ſo much pre- 


cipitation, that it never entered my mind 
that we were at war with France; and. 
had reached Dover, and looked through. 
my glaſs at the hills beyond Boulogne, 
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. 
getting there without a paſſport. Go 
but to the end of a ſtreet, I have a mor- 
tal averſion for returning back no wiſer 
than I ſet out; and as this was one of 
the greateſt efforts I had ever made for 
knowledge, I could leſs bear the thoughts 
of it : ſo hearing the Count de **** had 
hired the packet, I begged he would 
ſome little knowledge of me, ſo made lit- 
ther than Calais, as he was to return by 
way of Bruffels to Paris: however, when 
I had once paſſed there; I might get to 
Paris without interruption ; but that in 
Paris I muſt make friends, and gut for 
myſdf.——Let me get to Paris, Mon- 
leur le Count, ſaid T—and I ſhall dove- 
Ty well. 80 I embarked, and never 


thought more of the matter. 


WHEx 


= 


* 
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- When La Fleur told me the Licute- 
the maſter of the hotel came into my 
room to. tell me . the ſame thing, with 
this addition to it, that my paſſport 
had been particularly aſked after : the 
maſter of the hotel concluded with ſay- 
ing, he hoped I had one.—Not I, faith! 
fdL | | 


_, ode — el poor La 
and with that- S | 
a good ſoul makes to ſuccour a diftreſied 


one the fellow won my heart by it: | 


al tom that fingle trait, I knew his 
character as perfectly, and could rely up- 
an it as firmly, as if he had ſerved me 
— yes. 

0 Mon 
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| Mon Ceigneurl cried the maſter of 


changed the tone of it If, Monficur, 
aid he, has not à paſſport (apporem- 
ment) in all likelihood he has friends 
in Paris who can procure him one. 
Not that I know of, quoth I, with an air 
of indifference Then certes, replied 
be, you'll be Tent to the Baſtile or the 
Chatelet, av moins. 'Poo! faid I, the 
king of France is a grod-antzred. foul— 


month, anſwered I, and I'll not quit 
them 5 day before the time for all the 
Lings of France in the world. La Fleur 


"whiſpered me in the ear, that mo body 
could oppoſe the king of France. 


Ted. 1 
_— 
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—d having btk Gd and rn = 
be went out. | 5 


THE PASSPORT. 
The Hotel at Paris. 


D my heart 

to torture La Fleur's with a ſeri- 
-ous look upon the ſubjeft of my em- 
'barraſiment, which was the reaſon I 
had treated it ſo cavalierly: and to ſhew 


him bow light it lay upon my mind, 


T dropt the ſubje& entirely; and whilſt 


he waited upon me at ſupper, talk- 
ed to him with more than. uſual gaicty 
about Paris, and of the opera comique. 
—La Fleur had been there himſclf, and 
had followed me through the ſtreet as 

ts far 


JOURNEY. 3 
far as the bookſeller's ſhop ; but ſeeing 
Quai de C 3 La Fleur 
deemed it unneceſfary to follow me a 
ſtep further —ſo making his own reflec- 
tions upon it, he took a ſhorter cut— 
and got to the hotel in time to be infor- 
L 
n. 


As ſoon as the honeſt creature had 
taken away, ind gone down to ſup him- 
faf, I then began to think a little ſeri- 


Aus here I'know, Eugenius, thou 
"wilt (mile at the remembrance of a ſhort 
dialogue which paſſod betwixt us the mo- 
ment I was going to ſet out muſt tell 
it here. | a 


Eucxxtos, knowing that I was as 
Wen B little 
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— Little. fubje& to be overburdened with | 
to interrogate me how much I had ta- 3 
at ſum, Eugenius ſhook his head, and 
faid it would not do; fo pulled out his 
ee into mine 
I've enough in conſcience, Eugenia, 
replied Eugenius—I know France and } 
dy veer ca yu. Tut you don't } 
conſider, Eugenius, ſaid I, refuſing his 

offer, that before I.have been three days 

in Paris, I Gall take care to fay or do 
ſamething or other for which I ſhall | 
get clapped up in the Baſtile, and 
that I ſhall live there a couple of months 

a ut the king of France's e- 
1 beg pardon, ſaid Euge- 


enn. RR. 
- -Nowthe! event 1 wened gaily came ._ 
ee to er. | _ 


Ba 


* 


it folly, or nonhallance, or phiſo- 
8 or pertinacity or what is it 
- Sonic Jown flair, and T was quite alone, 
' that I could not bring Gown my mind 
to think of it otherwiſe than T had then 
Token of it to Eugenius? | 


* 


Aud 2s for the Baſtile ? * 
is in the word—Make che moſt of it you 
cat, faid 1 to myſelf, the Baſtile is but 
another word 'for a tower—and a tower 
is but another word for a houſe you 

can't get out of —Mercy on the gouty! 
rwe are in it twice a year—but with 
7} vine Gees 2 dy, and pen and ink, and 80 
E paper, and patience, albeit a man can't | 
. g*t out, he may do very well within ut 
traſt for a month or fix weeks; at the 
end of which, if he js a harmleſs fellow, 
F Be Bis 


4 * 
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| kis innocence appears, and he comes out | 

2 better and wiſer man than he went | 
in. 


| I zap ſome occaſion (I forgot what) 
to ep into the court-yard, as I ſettled | 
this account z and remember, I walked | 
down ſtairs in no ſmall triumph with the 
canceit of my reaſoning — Beſhrew the | 
| fombre pencil! faid 1 vauntingly—for 1 
envy not its powers, which paints the 
* evils of life with ſo hard and deadly. a co- 
| louring. The mind fits terrified at the 
objefts ſhe has magnified herſelf, and 
blackened : reduce them to their proper 


true, faid I, correcting the gropertiog— 


ſize and hue, ſhe ovcrlooks them. Tu | 


the Baſtile is not an evil to be deſpiſed | 


Aut firipit of its towers—fill-up all the 
ſoſſẽ - unbarricade the doors call it 
- amply a confinement, "tis 
fome tyrant of adiſterper- not of a 


2 * 2 „ 
2 


age, it 
which they approached it, with the ſame 
mentation of its captivity—* I can't get 


# wr we * 14 36 | we te. 4 * 
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niſhes, and you bear the other half with- 


out complaint. 


I was interrupted in the hey-day of 
thitfoliloquy, with a voice which I took 
to be of a child, which complained it 
* endl nee get out,” 1 looked up and 


” woman or child, Iwent out without fur- 


ther attention. 


Is my return back through the paſ- 
ſage, I heard the ſame words repeated 
twice over; and looking up, I faw it was 


2 ſtarling hung in a little cage I can't 


« get o- can't get out,” ſaid the ſtar- 
ling. 
I 37000:looking at the bird; and to 


ing to the fide towards 


5 3 « outs” 


/ 


= r 0 


11 @ 
L * © a Nerds; t 
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bad the fiarking—God help theek;| 
wx but Tu let thee out, coſt hat u 


22 


will; ſo turned about the cage to get to 
the door: it was twiſted and double twiſted | 
fo faſt with wire, there was vo, getting ir 


open without pulling the cage GREY 
-atook both hands to it. 


thruſting his head through the trellis, | 
prefſed his breaſt againſt it, as if impa- 


tient I fear, poor creature aid I, I can- 
nok ſet thee at liberty—® No,” faid the 


wg Low get out—1 can get 
fſaid the ſtarling. 


I vow, I never had my affeftions more 


tenderly awakened; ar do I remember 
been a bubble, were ſo ſuddenly called 
heme. Mechanical as the notes were, 


Tus bird flew to the place where r 


T 
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1 ſo- true in tune to nature were they 


chanted, that. in rr 


| the Baſtile; i 


ſtairs, unſaying 9 


dns doin them. | 


* 


Wees ci e ee l 
flavery! ſaid 1 —ftill thou art a bitter 


dtaught ; and though thouſands in all 


ages have been made to drink of thee, 


thou art no leſs bitter on that account. — 


'Tis thou, thrice Greet and gracious goJ- 


def, addrefling myſelf to Liszt, 


r 


vill be fo, d Nara herſelf ſhall 


change — no tint of words can ſpot thy 


"ſnowy mantle, or chymic power turn thy 
ſceptre into iron—with thee to ſmilc up- 
on him as he eats his cruſt, the ſwain is 
happicr than his monarch, from whoſe 

B 4 S court. 


” 

as SENTIMENTAL 
ven! cried I, kneeling down upon the laſt 
but health, thou great Beſtower of it, 


4 


, 4 
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THE CAP TIVE. 
PARA IS. 


THE bird in his cage purſued me 

into my room; Ifat down cloſe 
to my table, and leaning my head upan 
my hand, I begun to figure to myſelf the 
miſeries of confinement. I'wazin a right 
frame for it, and ſo I gave full ſcope to 


1 was going to begin with the milli-- 
ons of my fcllow-creatures born to no in- 


multitude of ſad groups in it did but diſ- 


1 


* 
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firſt. ſhut him up in his dungeon, I then. f 


looked through the twilight of his grated. 


= 


I z&rzLD his body half waſted away: | 
with long expeRtation and confinement; . | 
_ and felt what kind of fickneſs of the heart 
it was which ariſcs from hope deferred. 
looking nearer, I faw him pale and 
feveriſh: in thirty years the weſtern breeze 
had not once fanned bis blood — he had 
ſeen no ſun, no moon in all that time 
nor had the voice of friend or kinſman 


Bu r here my. heart begin to bleed: | 
—and I was forced to go on with another | 


He was fitting upon the ground upon 
a little ftraw, in the furtheſt corner of his 


1 . 2 | : 
O.URNET: 
> * Þ © 4 2 ® 


were laid at the head, notched all over 


- with thedifinal days and nights he. had 


paſſed there, he had ons of theſe lit 
__ficks in his hand, and. with a ruſty nail. 


he was etching another. day of miſery to 


Alte the heap. Av I darkned the it | 


* 


„de ght he had, he lifeed up a. bopeles 


eye towards the door, then caſt it dona. 


motk of, afliftion.. I heard his chains 
upon his legs, as he turned his body to ly 
his little tick upon the bundle He gave. 
adeep figh I faw the iron enter into 


his ſoul. burſt into tears—I could not 
ſuſtain the picture of confinement which 
my fancy had drawn 1 ſtarted up from. 
my chair, and calling La Fleur, I bid him. | 
defpeak me a remiſe, and have it ready. 
at the door of the hotel by nine in che: 
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Tir go direftly, faid I, myſalf t. 
Monſieur Le Duc de Choiſcul. 


bed; but not willing he ſhould. 
would coſt. the honeſt fellow a heart- 
ache ——I told him, I would go to bed 
by myſelf— and bid him go do the. | 
fame. 


= *W 5 
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THE STARLING 
ROAD ro VERSAILLES. 


GOT into my rei the hour pro- 

poſed : La Hur got up behind, and 
T bid the coachman make the beſt of his 
-way to Verfailles. | 


As there is nothing in this road, or 
rather nothing which I look for in tra- 
:velling, I cannot fill up the blank better 
than with a ſhort hiſtory of this ſcif-ſame 
bird, which became the bj of the 


2 


„Wuter the honourable Mr. **** 
was waiting for a wind . 
been caught upon the cliffs before it could 


1 2925 who was his 


groom ; 
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| groom; who not caring to deftroy it, hall 
taken jt in his breaſt imo the packet—and Þ 
1 Ta  conrſe of feeding it, and taking it once 
8 under his protectiom, in = day or two 
| grew fond of it, qud got it ſafe along with? 
Kim to Paris. 9 


* 
* 


* 


Ar Paris the lad had laid out a live } 

Lu Macke eage-for-the Rirling, and 25 he 
nfl Yifleed do better the five months 
=o his niaſter ftaid there, he taught it in hi- 
mother's tongue the four fimple words 

(and no more}—to which I owned wy- 
ehe deer. 


Veron tis maſters going vn for Lear, 
be la had given: it tothe maſter of? 
3 . che hotel—But his little ſong for liberty, * 
N 18 5 Rr 
4 Luc bird had lirtle or uo ſtore ſet by him 
1 „eln bought both him and | 


JOUMNEY. 

As my. return -from Italy 1 
Aim with me to the country, in whoſe. 
he had learned his notes 
— 4. 
Wand A 
B-— Lord B made a preſent of him 
to Lord | Lord C's gentle- 
man Gold himto Lord D's for » 


(that rank he paſſed 1 
and paſſed the hands of as many com- 
moners —— But as all theſe wanted to get 
in —— and my bird wanted to get out—— 
the had almoſt as little tore ſet by him in 
London as in Paris. —— 


r is impoſſible but many of my res- 
dexwmuſt have heard of him; and if any 
| was 


* 
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Al cate 1 green 
myſelf: but this going to Mn. 
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; attitudes and tones, to Te 


2s well, retorted I again, 2s a coat © 
3 en arms edive, 
den taking his meaſure-Fodl! c 
PEST 4 od 1-ſce enden Le Dogs face 
''  cbſerve what Charafter is written in 
| the notice in what poſture he funds 

f flows of his body nd Habs —And ford 
| | is Ups wil give it you; and from M 
_—. - theſe together you'll compound an 
N at once upon the ſpot, which cannot 
| | own, and moſt lkelyto go down. | | 


£< 6@&@ BED 6 Pp 


. 


Se 6 # - 


| WII I fad LI wiſh it ver- 
Coward again! as if man to man. 


L 


Ae globe; and if n dhe fld—wrky k 
| mot ace to face in the cabinet too ? And 1.2 
me, Yorick, whenever it is not fo, 1 


Well well! cried I, as: the. AN : 
turned in at the gates, 1 find I hall do _ 
N 3 
cx | 
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do when I 8 up, Hizl © thee, 1 ö 


1 
41 ** 
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a4 44 tw ot oth a9. 2d. a 


197 roo hours, 
the calculation, 
1 | pa 


I inſtantly v 
| nd bid the coachman 
« ” | ble 7 * 


for. 
out 
go to the place I ſet 

dom 


Cz. 


in it—I. 
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I. 1 PATISSER 
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BEFORE FE had gor half way don 
the firect, I changed my mind: a } 
I at Verſailles, thought I, Imight a 
well take a view of the town; ſo 1 pullet”F 
I IT cons he con I 
Se 
very fuperd, dt nombers of the 
hotels The Count de * of whom 
the bookſeller at the Quai de Conti ha 
ſpoken fo handſomely the night before, 


into my mind—And why 
Il to the Count | 


: 


„„ 


2 


- 


* 


Io un ET. 3 
4 B****, Sho has fo. high an ider of 


- ſecond time In truth it was the third; 
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« - 5%... 4 3 « I 


nx 0 2 


him my ſtory ? ſo I changed my-mibt a 


for I had intended that day for Madame 
| de R**** in the Rue St. Pierre, and had 
 devoutly ſent her word by her fille d. 
dure that I would affuredly wait upon 
| her—but Lam governed by circumſtances. 


— 1 cannot govern them: ſo ſecing a 
man ſtanding with a baſket on the other. 
nde of the ftrect, as if he had ſomething 
w fal, I bid La Fleur go up to him and 


| ge for the Crane Bone. 


La Fleur returned. a little pale; and 
wid me it was a Chevalier de St. Louis 
1 LIE LI 
"for the phenomenon. that. myſelf; but 
preliſted' in his ſtory: he had ſeen the 
weir ſet in gold, with its red ribband,. 


dead, de to his buiton-hole—and had 
C 4 booked. 


et * 
| which the Chevalier wa fling 3 ſoc 
+ eee 


J 


» 


He was begirt with 2 clean linen of 
pron which felt below his knees, and. 
with a fort of a bib went half way up 

Kis breaſt: upon the top of this, but 3 
TREE Malls Haſſe year covet 
bottom; and there was alok of ppm 

at nat N, throughout, that one mg, 
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, prncher to the- — 3 
* Tbs gat res —— gs. 


be would explain the appearance which 
affected me. . 


He told me in 2 few-words, that the 
beſt part of his life had paiſed in the fer. 
- vice, in whick, after ſpending a ſihall 
| patrimony, he had obtained a company 
d che croix with it; but that at the. 


1 : | ra ent. 


= he faid it, to his = 


; . pity, and he 


4 3 92-—p — 2 
AY one, and.it was ouly his misfortune tobe 
. He had a le 


, whom he loved, who did. 
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ment 5 a man of honour and ne- 
broke up his little trade 
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wen and be truſty guardians of it, M 
better times put me in condition to r- : 


® ” ; 
* ot * V * 9 
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— I call it 
i tome. 
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* | him, and the moment ho got it in- 
0 his hand, he drew italmoſt out of the 


”. ,  Iriend he had once given up—he looked: 


©  anentively alongit, beginningat the kily 
1 38 if to ſeewrhether it was the ſame 
when obſerving » ine which it bad | 
* rr. 
= over k—I think I faw accar fall upon the | 


” JOURNEY. „ 4 
«Imai find, ſaid he, ſome other 
r it off. 
Warn the Marquis had ſaid this, he 
r turned his ſword into its ſcabbard, 
a bow to the guardians of it and, 
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O now I envied him his feelings | 4 
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[FOUND no difficulty in getting ad. 
aittance to Monficur le Count de 
1 B****, The ſet of Shakeſpeare's u 
= laid upon the table, and he was tumbling 
1 them over. I walked up cloſe to the t 
ble, and giving firſt ſuch a look at ue 


1 : | books as to make him ccnceive I knew 
without any one to preſent me, knowing } 


I ſhould meet with a friend in his apart- | 
ment, who, I truſted, would do it for me 
—it js my countryman the great Shake- 


ef all rule, I told him fGimply of the 
dent in the bookſaller's ſhop, and 


wa 3 3 FF OO _' 9 . Oo FF 
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— the Gngulitity'of 
the introduction; and fecing I looked a 


king an arm-chairz ſo I ſ down; and 
a OE 


thit had impelled me wacher 6s go to him 


| with the ſtory of a little embarraſfinent 
. I was under, than to any other man in 
France——And what is your embarraſs 


ment? let me hear it, faid the Count. 
80 1 told him the ſtory juſt as I have told 
it the reader 


 —Anv the maſter of my hotel, faid I. 
I concluded it, will needs have it, Mon- 
fieur le Count, that I ſhall be ſent to the 
Baſtile but I have no appreheaſions, 
. 

D 2 ö 


little pale and fickly, inſiſtod upon my ta- 


6} 


32 SENTIMENTAL 
of the moſt poliſhed people in be cn 
and being conſcious I was a true man, and 
not come to ſpy the nakedneſs of the land, 
I ſcarce thought I lay at their mercy—) 
It does not fuit the gallantry of tie Y 
French, Monſficur le Count, ſaid vY 

has. 5 | 


_ 
- 
© 
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Avwanimated bluſh came into che Cont 
de B***©s cheeks as 1 ſpoke this—tþ 
_ craignez rien Dom t fear, faid he—Indeed 
I don't, replied I again. Beſides, conti- 
nued I a little fportingly, I have come 
laughing all the way from London to Pa 
ris, and I do not think Monſieur le Duc 
de Choiſcul is fuch an enemy to mirth, s 
to ſend me back crying for my pains. 


. Mr application to you, Monſieur ie 
Count de B**** (making him a low bow) I 
is to deſire he will not. 


Tur Count heard me with great good! 
| nature, 
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Lows, or I het ant hh en rc — 


Ircſted my cauſe there—and determin- 
dl to ſay no more about it. 


Taz Count led the diſcourſe: we talk- 
od of indifferent things—of books and 
politics—of men—and then of won 
God bleſs them all ! faid I, after much 
dfcourſe about them there is not a man 
bon earth who loves them fo much as 1 
do: after all the foibles I have ſeen, and 


ill the ſatires I have read againſt them, 
All T love them; being firmly perſuaded 


that a man, who has not a ſort of an af- 
action for the whole ſex, is incapable of 
ever loving a ſingle one as he ought. 


Heb bien! Monſieur I Anglais, ſaid the 
Count, gaily.— You are not come to ſpy 
the nakedneſs of the land—-I believe you 
Ii encore, I dare ſay, that of our women. 
Baut permit me to conjectureif, 

D3 far * 
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par hazard, they fell in-your way, that the 


9 on 


Fun ſomething within ms ia 
cannot bear the ſhock of the leaſt indo - 
cent infinuation: in the ſportability of. 


chit-chat 1 have often endeavoured to 


conquer it, and with infinite pain hae 
hazarded a thouſand things to 2 dozen of} 
the ſex together—the leaſt of which L 1 
2 = to ga 


heaven. 


Excoon me, Monfieue le Count, lg 
I—2s for the nakednefs of your land, if 
I faw it, I ſhould caſt my eyes over it 
with tears in them—and for that of your | 
women (bluſhing at the idea he had ex- 


cited in mr) I am ſo evangelical in thit, 
and have ſuch a fellow-fecling for what 
is weak about them, that I would cover 
it with 2 garment, if I knew how t 
throw it on But I could wiſh, continued 

8 | +4 I 


94 
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habe — 
through the different diſguiſes of 
' toms, climates, and religions, find out 


what is good in them to faſhion my own 


1 by—and therefore am I come. 


tr is for this reaſon, Monſicur le 


l Count, continued I, that I have not ſecn 


ould rather enter in, and fee the origi- 
init, than the transfiguration of Raphacl 


Tus thirſt of this, continued I, 8s im- 
patient as that which inflames the breaſt | 
of the connoifſeur, has led-me from my 


dun home into France—and from France 
{will lead me through Iraly—tis a det 


D4 Journey. 


5s SENTIMENTAL 
Journey of the heart in purſuit of Na- 
TURE, and thoſc affections which riſe out } 
of her, which make us love each other 

and the world, better than we do. 


Tux Count faid a great many civil 

things to me upon the occaſion ; and ad- 
ded very politely how much he ſtood ob- 

liged to Shakeſpeare for making me } 
known to him—But, a-proper, ſaid he- 
Shakeſpeare is full of great things—he 
forgot a ſmall puntilio of announcing 
your name—it puts you under a neceſlity 
of doing it yourſelf. 


THE 
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THE PASSPOR I. 
VERSAILLES. 


JPHERE is not a more perplexing 
affair in life to me, than to ſet a- 


| bout telling any one who am—for there 


is ſcarce any body I cannot give a better 


account of than of myſelf; and I have of- 
ten withed I could do it in a fingle word 
Anand have an end of it. It was the on- 


2 


accompliſh this to any purpoſe——for 


recollecting I was in his books, I took up 


Hamlet, and turning immediately to the 
grave digger's ſcene in the fifth act, I laid 


my finger upon YoRicx, and advancing 


the book to the Count, with my 


al 


2 
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all che way over the — Voici | 


ſaid I. 


vi ate the ies of pear vo- | 
rick's cull. was gut. out of the Counts 
mind by the reality of my own, or by. F 


ſeven.or eight hundred years, makes no- 


thing in this account dis certain the 


French conceive better than they com- 
bine -I wonder at nothing in this world, 

and the lefs at thisz in as much as one of 
the firſt of our own church, for whoſe, 

candour and paternal ſentiments I have 
< not bear, he faid, to look into ſermons 
« weote by the king of Denmark's jeſter.” 
— Good, my lord! faid I; but there are 
o Yoricks. The Yorick your lord - 
ſhip thinks of has been dead and buried 
eight hundred years ago; he flouriſhed. 


= Horwendillus's court —the other To- . 
rick. 


__FOURNEL 833 
dick is myſelf, who have flouriſhed, my 
Jord, in no court—He ſhook his head 
Good God! faid I, you might as well 
confound Alexander the Great with A- 
lexander the Copper - ſmith, my Lord— 
Tens all one, he replied — ; 


I Alexander king of Macedon could 
dee tranſlated your lordſhip, faid I, I'm 
1 fare your lordſhip would not have faid fo. 


" Tun poor Count · de B--ee fell but ine 
— error 8 


A — the 
Count— Fe le fuis, ſaid IN 44 
moi gui ai  honneur de wous parier, Mar- 
Her be Changte— Mon Die ! faid he, em- 


| Tus Count inftandy put the Shake- 
FW 
4 in his room. 
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1 COULD not conceive why the 

Count de B**** had gone ſo abrupt- } 
ly out of the room, any more than 1 
could conceive why he had put the 


worth the loſs of time which a canjecture a= © 
bout them takes up; twas better to read 
Shakeſpeare; ſo taking up Much ab 
« about Nothing,” I tranſported myſelf. 
inſtantly from the chair I ſat in to Mei- 

fina in Sicily, and got ſo buſy with Don 
thought not of Verſailles, the Count, or 


SWEET 
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SwreT pliability of man's ſpirit, that 
<an at once ſurrender itſelf to illuſions, 
which cheat expectation and forrow of 


long ſince had ye numbered out my days, 


had I not trod fo great a part of them 


way is too rough for my fect, or too 


ſeep for my ſtrength, I get off it, to ſome 
light; and having taken a few turns in 


t, come back firengthened and refreſh- 


aud there is no retreat from them in this 
world, then I take a new C1 
leave it — and as I have a clearer idea 
of the Elyſian fields than I have of hea- 


ven, I force myſelf, like Ancas, into 


them — I ſce him meet 

| the penſive 
ſhade of his forſaken Dido, and wiſh to 

recognize it— ſee the injured ſpirit wave 


der head, and turn off filent from the au- 


thor 
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rb atfutre and difrencurs At 


to make me mourn for her when I-was.at || 


by it—he often does ſo in truſting the iſſue } 
vf his commotions to reaſon only I can 
falelyfay for myſelf, I was never able % | 
conquer anyone ſingle bad ſenſation inmy | 

OE CENCE NY Srgnp no UN 
enfition'ts Sght it upan its eva ground. 1 


Wins Thad got to the end of de 


with my paſſport in his hand. Monficur 
Le Duc de C—faid the Count, is as 


good a prophet, I dare lay, as he is a ſtateſ- 
_ne ſera jamiis dangereus, —Had it been r 


JOURNEY. @. 
an one but the king's jeſter, added the 
Count, I could not have got it theſe two 
faid II am not the king's jeſter. But 


m anſwered, Indeed I did je 


but was not 1 
d 


" tin farce tive as court, Monficur 
le Count, ſaid I; the laſt we had was in 
the Ticentious reign of Charles IL—dince 
which time our manners have been ſo gra- 
. Qually refining, that our court at preſent 
is ſo full of patriots who wiſh for nathing 
but the honours and wealth of their coun- 
try — and our ladies are all ſo chaſte, fo 
ſpotleſs, ſo.goad, ſo devout—there is no- 
thing for a jclher to make a jeſt of— 


THE 
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\ 5 he pallet wa etl 
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I own the triumph of obtaining the pai 


port was not a little tarniſhed by the - 


gureI cut in it — But there is nothing 
unmixed in this world; and_ſome of the 
graveſt of our divines have carried it ſo 
far as to affirm, that enjoyment itſelf was 


the greateſt they knew of terminated in 


"VERSAILLES 
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and commandants of cities, generals af 

armies, juſticiaries, and all officers of ju 
tice, to let Mr. Yorick, the king's jeſter, | 

- and his baggage, travel quietly along 


attended even with a figh-- and that 


. "> ® 
« general «pay, in little better than a con- 


I annz unt the grave and learned 
Bevoriſkius, in his commentary upon the 
geacrations from Adam, very naturally 
breaks off in the middle of a note, to give 
. an account to the world of a couple of 
| Qurrows upon the out-edge of his win- 
dow, which had incommoded him all the 
dee he wrote, and at laſt had entirely 
+ taken him off from his genealogy. 


is ſtrange: writes Bevoriſkius; 
e but the facts are certain, for I have had 
1 | the curioſity to mark them down one by 
ee with my pen — but the cock ſpar- 
tor during the little time I could have 


- } finiſhed the other half of this note, has 


times and a half. 
Vol. II. E How 
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How merciful, adds Bevoriſkins, @ 


heaven to his creatures ! | : 
ILL fated Yorick ! that the gravet ui 


thy brethren ſhould be able to write tht 
to the world, which ftains thy face with F. 


crimſon to copy even in thy ſtudy. 4 
Bor this is nothing to my travely= 
I twice—twice beg pardon for it 1 
| cn 
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CHARACTER. 
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ND how do you find the French? 
faid che Count de , after he 


| — 


ſo obliging a proof of courteſy I could 
not be at a loſs to fay ſomething hand- 
94 


y, faid bez do yon find all the urbanity 

in the French which the world give us 

1 the honour of ?—T had found every 

| feli To an <xcels, replicd I. | t 
3 12 


Taz 
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exceſs, and would have it I meant more 


than 1 fad. I defended myſelf a long | 
time as well as I could againſt it — be 
inſiſted I had a reſerve, and that I would | 


ſpeak my opinion frankly. 


0 I zELIiEvs, Monsieur le Count, ſaid 1, WV 
chat man has a cortain compaſs, as well | 
as an infitrument; and chat the foci 


cvery key in him; ſo that if you begin 
2 note too high or too low, there muſt be 
2 want either in the upper or under part, 
to fill up the ſyſtem of harmany The 


Count de B*** did not underſtand mu- 


fick; ſo defired me to explain it ſome o- 


ther way. A poliſhed nation, my der 


Count, faid I, makes every one its debter; 


| and beſides,” urbanity itſelf, Uke the fiir 


ſex, has ſo many charans, it goes ngainſt 


the heart to ſay it cn do H: and ye, 


believe, chere is but a certain line of per- 
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(eben, that man, take him altogether, 
| kimpowered to arrive . if he gets bo- 


| ſhould it ever be the caſe of the Engliſh, 
inthe progreſs of their refinements, to 
1 attive at the ſame poliſh which diſtin- 


_- — — — * 


farelecing they would be of uſe in the il- 
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youd, he rather exchanges qualities than 
gets them. I muſt not preſume 0 fa, 


| how far this has affatied the French. in 


the ſubject we are ſpeaking o but 


guiſhes the French, if we did not loſe the 


H ds cue, which inclines men more 


to humane actions than courteous ones 
weſhould at leaſt loſe that. diſtinct variety 


but from all the world bende. 


' I 140 a fow king William's ſhillings, 
3 {moeth as Bals, in wy pocket; and 


* 
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Sa, Monkicur le Count, ſaid I, rifing 


gainſt:another for ſeventy years together. 
in ene body's pocket or another 2, they 
are become ſo much alike, you can ſcarce- 
— ECCII:. 
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they.are not Oo pleaſant.to feel—but in 


Monkear te Count, added 1 (wiſhing 0 
' ſoften what 1 had Mid) have ſo many er 


—they are a loyal, a galjaut,. a generous | 


39 is under hemmen. if they: havs a fault 
—they are too ht + 0%? 
224 : | 


Mon 


rabl#+——byjingling and rudbing one + 
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Tas Count ſaid he was mortified, he 


. | could not ſtuy to hear my reaſons, being 


2 er R 


1 r | 
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A Sk TATION. 


PAR IVS. 
CET HEN I alighted at the be. 


woman with a band-box had been that 
moment inquiring for me. — do not 
know, ad the. porter, whether ſhe s 
gone or 0. Itunk che key of my d. 

ber of him, and went up ſtairs; and when 
Thad got within ten ſteps of the land- 
. 1 — 


na e 
walked along the Quai de Conti with: 
Madame de R**** had ſent her u 


: 
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| vidhina iepor two ofthe hotel de M- 
 denne, and as I had failed in waiting up- 


| an her, had bid ber inquire if I had left 
{ Paris; and if fo, whether I had not left 


1 xletter addreſſed to her. 


Q WW » we 
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he the fois Ale d clrnder was fo near 
mg door,-ſhe turned back, and went into 
, 


1 — * 


1 
tte end of the month of Ma- the crim- 


fon window-curtains (which were of the 


_ \llefied through them fo warm a tint 


imo the fair fille de chambre's face 


 hoaght the bluſhed—qha idea ef it mace: 
$47 * fuper-induced a ſocomd bluſk 


q——»„ͥ — 
THERE 
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the heart, and virtue Ghes after it—not to 


ciated.— 
Ds ? g 
8 13 


had given her the night before—I ſought 
five minutes for a'card———Tiknew I had 
not on- wok up. 2 pen. I laid it 


down agaie—my hand trembled — the 


42 


& % , — R . * } * © A 


adverfary, whom if we refit; be will fly. 
from us but I ſeldom reſiſt him at all;- 


from «terror; though I may conquer, r 
may {till get a hart in the combat — o 


Tunes ive fortof » plealing ba gui Þ 
7 nn 


call ir back, but to make the ſenſition ef 
it more delicious to the rierves—*tis affo- 


. p * 222 N * 
* — 
4141 a 1 — 


nor Il not dbſcribe h.—T felt ſome: 
thing ut firſt within me which was not in 


Ini a ec, hes an' 


. | whe bureau where I was lookingfor 


yourNnty. 7 


— go make him tp, L 
_ _ + FOOTY 


Tan fair Allie chamber ee dt up 


| dafinoi.co held me he ink: ſhe of- 
bol. it ſo ſweetly, I was going to accept 
dear, faid I, to write —— 
| 4 


N 
| _——_—_—_—— — 3 
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It I do, ſaid I, I hall periih— foi 
took her by the hand, and led her to the 
dor, and begged ſhe would not forget 
the lefſon I had given hen. She faid, 
tered it with ſome carneſtneſs, the turn- 
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the time I held them, I kept arguing 


had all the bartles to Gght over again — 


me tremble at the idea. 


| Tun Geste the bed was within e 


and a half of the place where we war 
fanding—1 had fill hold of ber band 
and how it happened I can give no ac- 
count, but I neither aſked her - nor dres 


her——nor did I think of the bed—but | 


To it did happen, we both ſat down. 


rer ade you, faid the fair file& | 


chanbre, the little purſe I have been m 
king to-day te heid your cron. So fl 
put her hand into her right pocket, which 
was. next me, and Colt for it for ſome time 
e | —then 


* 


fible not to compreſs them in that firm. } 
tion—1 „ Wr | 


within myſelf — I het 
them on.——Tn two minztes I found}. 


2 _— Y r ae. © © Aa mm 1 — 
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| the gathers of my ſtock — the fair fill 
i chantbre, without ſaying a word, took 
| ut her little huffive, threaded a imall 


OS As Mee IAC 
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n 
quietly——it was in her right poc- 
| N it was of 
green taffeta, lined with 2 little bit of 


| white quilted fattin, and juſt big enough 
| to hold the cron dhe put it into my 


hmnd——it was pretty; and I held it ten 


minutes with the back of my hand reſt- 


her lap — looking ſometimes 
— ſometimes on one fide of ; 


*. 


eren or two had broke out in 


necdle, and ſewed it up I forefaw it 


Would hazard the glory of the day; and 

2 ſbe paſſed her hand in filence acroſs 

$i acroſs my neck mW 

weenhed about wy head. # 
9 
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and the buckle of her lhoe was jul fe. 
CE than, Gl he A chan, 
py mn Bones tn, 


| which riſe out of it, and which belongs 
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FESaad then — Te while cha 
cold heads and luke-warm hearts 
N 
tell me, what treſpaſs is it that man 
have them? or how his ſpirits 
Iznds anforerable to the Father of ſpirits 
but for his conduct under them? DO 


Ir nature has ſo woven her web af 


the whole web be rent in drawing them 
ont? Whip me ſuch ftoics, great Go- 
vernor of nature! faid I to myſeli — 
Wherever thy Providence ſhall place me 


er the trials of my virtue—whatever is 


my tuation - “et me feel the movements 
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to me 23 2 man—and, if I govern them 
25 a good one, I will truſt the iſacy to 
ines. : 
net we ourſcives. h 


I As I Sed my addreſs, L raiſed the | 
fair fille de chambre up by the hand, and 
me till I locked the door and put the k 


ing quite decifive — and not till then, Tl | 


preſſed my lips to her cheek, and, taking | 
her'by the hand again, led her fte tothe * 
gate of the hotel. E 


THE | 
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THE MYSTERY. 


PARIS 


a man knows the heart, he will 
nos it was impoſlible to go back in- 
uni to my chamber—it was touching 
un cold key with a flat third to it, upon 
te cloſe of a piece of muſic, which had 
wen l let go the hand of the fille de cham- 
tr, I remained at the gate of the hotel 
- for ſome time, looking at every one who 
| palled by, and forming conjectures upon 
them, till my attention got fixed upon a 
1 fingle object which confounded all kind 
————— 


E- Ir re 
Vol. II. F paſſed 
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turn of about ſixty paces on each fide of F 
the gate of the hotel the man was about - 
fifty-two—had aſmall cane under his m 
ed to have ſeen ſome years ſervice -t } 


of frugal proprete throughout him. By | | 
his pulling off his hat, and his attitude } 1 
accoſting a good many in his way, I 
he was aſking charity; ſo I got a ſome || + 
two out of my pocket ready to give him, 4 


me without aſking anything - and yet dil 
Charity of a little woman I was much 
more like to have given of the two He 
he pulled off his hat to another who ws 
coming the ſame way.—An ancient get 

young ſmart one He let them both palſy | 


| Ges ah «dt 
| him half an hour, in which time, he had 
made a doren turns backwards and for- 


| wards, and found that be invariably pur- 
ard the {ame plan. 


1 Turak were two things very fingular 
1 # this, which ſct my brain to work, and 


| # no'purpoſe—the firſt was, why the 


{ min ſhould only tell his ſtory to the 
1 fir fex—and ſecondly——what kind of 
 } fry it was, and what ſpecies of eloquence 
| | could be, which ſoftened the hearts of 
the women, which he knew twas to no 


Turn were two other circumſtances 
| was, he told every woman what he had 
| tofay in her ear, and in a way which had 
much more the air of a ſecret than a pe- 


the other was, & weas ye 


F 2 | ſucceſsful 
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I covLD form no ſyſtem to explain | 


Ina got a riddle to amuſe me for 
the reſt of the evening, ſo I walked 
299K ä 


THE 


s " a Z 6 am a a a a. ai as a a cud 


Ie, Monfierr, faid he, pointing to the 
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| Taz CASE ox CONSCIENCE. 


PARIS 


WA'S immediately followed up by 
the maſter of the hotel, who came 
mto my room to tell me I muſt provide 
id I. He anſwered, I had a young 
woman locked up with me two hours that 
 erening in my bed* chamber, and twas 
| zyainſt the rules of his houſe. _— Very 
well, faid I, we'll all part friends then 
| for the girl is no worſe—— and I am no 
j worſe — and you will be juſt as I found 
0. It was enough, he faid, to over- 
throw the credit of his hotel. Voyez 


dot of the bed we had been fitting upon. 
| JJ own it had ſomething of the appear- 
F. 3 ANCE 
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ance of an evidence; but my pride not 


ſuffering me to enter into any detailof the 
cafe, I extiorted kim to let his ſoul fleep } 
in peace, as I reſolved to let mine do tt 


night, and that I would diſcharge what. 
I owed him at breakfaſt. 


I 880VLD not have minded, Menſear, 


ſid he, if you had had twenty girls— 
'Tis a ſcore more, replied I, interrupiing 


him, than I ever reckoned upon — pro- 
_ vided, added he, it had been but in s 
morning And does the difference of. | 


the time of the day at Paris make a di 


he faid, in the ſcandal. ——I like a good 


diſtinction ia my heart; and cannot ſay | 
1 was intolerably out of temper with the 


the maſter of the hotel, that a ſtranger at 


ſented to him of buying lace, and filk 
Kockings, and rufſles, et tout crlu, and tis 


ference in the ſin? It made 2 diſſerence, 


2 0 1 f N a : : a » * Su * E. R * 9 * * 
L : * 2 
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| agthing if 2 woman comes with a band-. 

| box.-—O' my conſcience, ſaid I, ſhe had 
- ane; but I never looked into it.— Ihen 
1, ſaid he, has bought nothing. 
Hot one carthly thing, replied I. 
Becauſe, ſaid he, I could recommend one 

w yon who would uſe you en conſtience. 
I I muſt ſee her this night, ſaid I. He 
nue me à low bow, and walked down. 


. 


Now ſhall I triumph over this maitre 
ul, cried J- and what then? 
Then I ſhall let him ſee I know he is a 
ty fellow. —And what then?— What 
i was for the ſake of others. —I had no 
| good anſwer left there was more of 
and I was fick of it before the execu- 
tion. 


lu a few minutes the Griflet came in 
E 4. _ 
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thing, however, faid I, within myſelf. 


Tux Griſſet would ſhew me every 
thing ——T was hard to pleaſe: ſhe would 
not ſeem to ſee it: the opened her little 
magazine, laid all her laces one after an- 
ornot—ſhe would let me haveevery thing 
ſeemed anxious to get a penny; and laid 
herſelf out to win me, and not fo much 
in a manner which ſeemed artful, as in | 
one I felt ſimple and carcfling. 22 


Ir there is not a fund of honeſt cull 
bility in man, ſo much the worſe——uy } 
| heart relented, and I gave up my ſecond 
reſolution as quietly as the firſt Why 
ſhould I chaſtiſe one for the treſpaſs of 
mother? If thou art tributary to this 

tyrant 


Ly Y  _ SW cn 


; 
| 
d 
| 
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in ber face, ſo much harder is thy bread. 


+ is | hed not hed ee rn tear Lance 


d'or: in my purſe, there was no ſuch thing 
as riſing up and ſhewing her the door, till 
I had firit laid three of them out in a pair 


the profit with her - no matter—then I 


have only paid as many a poor ſoul has 


paid before me, for an aft he could not do, 
think. of. | 


THE 
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THE RIDDLE 


HEN. La. Fleur. came up to- 
wait upon me at ſupper, he told. 
— Grady — Re boit ws 


mene 
. ; 


A cnn ite wee s ved 


will not lic down with enmity in his heart 
if he can help it 80 I bid La Fleur tell 
the maſter of the hotel, that I was forry 
on my fide for the occaſion I had given 
him—and you may tell him, if you will, 
La, Fleur, added I, that if the young wo-- 
man ſhould call again, I ſhall not ſec her. 


Tuts was a facrifice not to him, but 
myſelf, having reſolved, after ſo narrow 
An: 
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an eſcape, to run no more riſks, but to- 
t 1 
virtue I entered in. 


. Cof — Menfiur fid La 
Neur, making me 2a bow down to the 


ground as he faid itt encore, Monfieur, 
faid be, may change his ſentiments-—and 
x, {par hazard ), he ſhould like to amuſe 
kimſcH—I find no amuſement in it, ſaid. 


A 


| Mew Dice! fad La Beur-—— and took. 
may. 


| --In an hour's time he came to put me 
' to bed, and was mere than commonly of... 


1 getoff: I could not conceive what it was; 
ind indeed, gave myſelf lietle trouble to 
man ont, 25 I had another riddle fo 
which 
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which was that of the man's aſking cha- 
rity. before the door of the hotel - 
would have given any thing to have gte 
to the bottom of it; and chat, not out f 
curioſity— tis ſo low a principle of inqui- 
ry, i general, I would not. purchaſe the 
gratification of it with 2 two ſous pie 
ot a ſecret, I thought, which ſo ſoon 
and fo certainly ſoftened the heart of e- 
very woman You came near; was a ſecret, | 
at leaſt equal to the philoſopher's ſtune: 
had I had both the Indies, I would. have 
given up one to have been maſter of it. 


I Tos$EDand turned it almoſt all night 
long in my brains to ne manner of pur- 
poſe: and when I awoke in the morning, 
I found my ſpirit as much troubled 
with my dreams, us ever the king-of Ba- 
heſitate to affirm, it would have puzzled 
all the wiſe men of Paris, as much as thoſe 
of Chaldea, tohavegivenits interpretation. 

P LE 
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T was Sunday; and when La Fleur 
. coffee, and roll, and butter, he had got 
. 


| 184d covenanted at Montreal to give 
1 kima new hat with a filver button and 
| Yoop, and four Louis d'ors pour Sadeniſer, 
wen we got to Paris; and the poor ſel- 
— 
* | 


/, Ha had bought» bright, clenn, good 
faxlet coat, and a pair of breeches of the 
| r 
od for telling me-—They looked fo freſs, 

| that 
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2 that though I knew the thing codes 


as the blue was not violet, it Tuited with | 
the coat and breeches very well: he al } 
ſqueezed out of the money, moreover,» | | 
-new bag and a ſolitaire; and had inſiſtel | 
with the fripier , upon 2 gold pair of gu- 
ters to his breeches knees He had p, 
<a, dos bredels 


—_— 
* * 
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7} nd, to top all, nature bad given him a 


2 hand ome boyguct in his breaſt——--in a 
word, there was that look of feſtivity in 


_ eſa maitreſſe. 


mm WY AA.. ⁵ðAI ˙?U„X„ 


nein mind it was Sunday — and by 
rock me, that the favour he wiſhed to 
A of me the night before, was to ſpend 


the day, as every body in Paris ſpent it, 


beides. I bad ſcaee made the conjec- 
ee, when La Fleur, with infinite humi- 


ty, but with. a look of truſt, as if I ſhould 
dot reſuſe him, begged I would grant 


Now - 
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| Now it was the very thing I inen, Þ# 
to do myſelf ui a vit Madame R. 
| am] if -would not have montified ß 
vanity to have a ſervant ſo well dreſſed s 
La Fleur was to have got up behind it; 


Bvr we: muſt feel, not argue in the 
<dfervics gait with Uberey, hat nap 1 
nature, in their contracts; they are flick 
and wiſhes in the midſt of the houſe c 
bondage, as well as their taſk maſters— 
no doubt, they have ſet their ſelf-deniak 
at a price ——anf their expectations are 
ſo unreaſonable, that I would often di- 1 
| puts it ſo much in my power to do it. 


Behold! Behold, I am thy ſervant=—dib 
arms” 
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_ caſe during the time I was taken up with 
mypaſſport; and as there wastime enough 
r me to win the Count to my intereſt, 
La Fleur had contrived to make it do to 
vin the maid to his The family, it ſeems, 

as to be at Paris that day, and he had 

Ale a party with her, and two or three 


: 
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| | art me ut once of the mm 2 ma- 


1 eite 


{| cant thou have picked up in fo little 2 


fine at Paris? La Fleur laid his hand 


t Monficur le Count de B****'; 

| -{a Fleur had a heart made for ſociety; 
ud ſpeak: the truth of him, let as few 
- ocraſions flip him as his maſter—ſo that 
fime how or other; but how—heaven 


the dexoifelle upon the landing of the ſtair 


Vor. 0. G more 
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more of the Count's houſchold, upon 


Harri people! that once a week u 
| leaſt are ſure to lay down all your cas # 
together, and dance and fing, and ſpo | 
away the weights of grievance, which | 
bow down the ſpirit of other nations t 


the earth. | 
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A Fleur had left me ſomething to 
"than I had bargained for, or could have 


He had brought the little print of but- 
terupon a currant leaf ; and as the morn- 

ing was warm, he had begged a ſheet 

of waſte paper to put betwixt the currant - 

fufficlent, I bade him lay it upon the ta- 

de as it was, and as I reſolved to ſtay 

7 within all day, I ordered him to call upon 
the traiteur to beſpeak my dinner, and 

| leave me to breakfaſt by myſelf. 


Mun I had finiſhed the butter, 1 
I Ws threw 


* 


re 
third I thought it better worth; ſol 
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threw the currant leaf out of the indes, 
and was going to do the ſame by the vas 
pager — bat flopping to read a line ul 


ſhut the window, and drawing chr 


* 
1 * 
« bag 
—_ = 
_, 


«s -» © 


Ir was the Gd French of Rabchidy 
time, and for ought I know might hav 
a Gothic letter, and that ſo faded and | 
gone off by damps and length of time, it 
coſt me infinite trouble to make any thing 
of it—I threw it down; and then wrote, 
a letter to Eugenius—then 1 took it up 
again, and embroiled my patience withit 
afreſh——and chen to cure that, I wrote 
a letter to Elizz-—Still it kept hold of 
ez and the difficulty of underſtanding 

it increaſed but the defire. 


* RAE 


8 9 2 + 1 
La , * 
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. Z 


I cor my dinner; and after I bad en- 


% 
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my mind with a bottle of Bur- 
| andy, I at it again and after two or 


4 ee hours poring upon it, with almoſt. 
© w&cep attention as ever Gruter or Jacob 
1 | Spon did upen a nonſenſical inſcription, 
A - Tthought I made ſenſe of it; but to make 

| ne of it, the beſt way, I imagined, was 


3 tn tun it into Engliſh, and fee how it 
1 - would look then—-ſo I went on leiſurely, 
& rrifling man does, ſometimes writing 
a ; i ſentence then taking a turn or two 
F —and ther! looking how the world went, 
Jun of che window; ſo that it was nine. 
k at night before I had done it—1 
In begun and read it as follows :. 
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THE FRAGMENT. | 


a © Js a » 


NO as. the notary's wiſe diſput . 


henna wiſh, ſaid the notary (throw 
ing down the parchment) that there was 


atteft.all this —= . 


Asp what would you do then, Mon- 
tary's wife was a little fume of a woman, 
and the notary thought it well to avoid 
2 hurricane by a mild reply-I would go, 
_ anſwered he, to bed Tou may go to 
the dævil, anſtrered the notary's wiſe. 


another notary here only to et down and | 


Now there happening to be · but one | 


„ 
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bed in the houſe, the other rooms being 


| { onfurgiſhed, as is the cuſtom at Paris, and 


| the notary not caring to lic in the fame 


I } bed with a woman who had but that mo- 


S EE „ . 


Ws © 


1 forth with his hat, and cane, and ſhort 


. ©» $5 FF a. 


ment ſent him pell-mell toe devil, went 


cloak, the night being very windy, and 
walked out ill at caſe towards the Pont 


| Nay: 


Or all the bridges which ever were 
built, the whole world who have paticd 


| over the Pont Neuf, muſt own, that it is 


the nobleſt—the fineſt—the grandeſt— 
the lighteſt—the longeſt the broadeſt 
ther upon the face of the terraqueous 
globe — 


By this, it ſeems, as if the author of the 
fragment had nat been a Frenchman. 


| Tux wort fault which divines and the 
| G4 . . dottors 
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gaink it, is, that if thore is but a cy 
of wind in or about Paris, tis more HA. 


phemoull facre Diew'd there than in uy 1 


g 


1 


for it comes againſt you without crying 


x 


gendy Frum, Sad with Teck vegrnnen ng 
bite puſfs, that of the few who crols it | 
with their hats on, not one in fifty bu 
harard two livres and a half, which is iv. 


* 
. 


Tax poor notary, juſt as he was pal- | 
fing by the ſentry, inſtinctively clapped 
His cane to the fide of it; hut in raifingit 
up, the point of his cane catching bat 
of the loop of the centinel's hat, boi 
1 


Jr an ill wind, faid 2 boat-nan whe | 


catched it, = blows no body any gal. 


7 : 


\ nently txricled up his whiſkers, and level- 
led his harquebulſs. 


Haney anus in thoſe days went. 
e with matches: and an old woman's 
. paper lantern at the end. of the. bridge 

4 TE. 
powedrhe ſentry's match to light it — it. 
detter to his advantage Ti an ill wind, 
9 


Tus poor notary crofſed; the bridge, 
and paſſing along the rue de Dauphine 
into the fauxbourgs of St. Germain, la- 
mented himſelf as he walked along in this 
manner: 


ms W 


R 


LuctLzss man that I am! faid the 


; e | 
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Tus ſentry being a Gaſcon, inconti- | 
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profeſiion where-ever I go—to be forced 
into marriage by the thunder of the church 
to a. tempeſt of a woman—to be driven 


forth out of my houſe by domeſtic winds, | 


and deſpoiled of my caſtor by pontifie 
ones to be here bare-headed, in a windy 
night, at the mercy of the cbbs and flows 
of accidents here am I to lay my head! 
miſerable man! what-wind in the two 
and. thirty points of the whole compaſs 


can blow unto thee, as it does to the reſt 


of thy fellow-creatures, good 


paflage, complaining in this ſort, a voice 


called out to a girl, to bid her run for the 


next, and availing himſelf of his fituation,, 


paſſing through an old fort of a ſalgon, 


As the notary was paſſing on by a dark | 


1 


notary, to be the ſport of hurricanes i . 
my days to be born to have the ſtorm } 


walked up the paſſage to the door, and 1 


pike—a breaſt-plate—a ruſty old fword, 
and bandoleer, hung up equi - diſtant in 


been a gentleman, and, unleſs decay of. 
was a gentleman at that time, lay ſupport- 
a little table, with a taper burning, was 
ſet cloſe beſide it . and cloſe by the table 
was placed a chair the notary fat him 
down in it; and pulling out his inkhorn 
and a ſheet or two of paper which he had 
in his pocket, he placed them before him, - 
and dipping his pen in his ink, and lean- 
ing his breaſt over the table, he diſpoſed 
every thing to make the gentleman's laft 


Alas! Monſieur le Notaire, faid-thie 
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gentleman, raiſing himſelf up a little, & "FF *© 
have nothing to bequeath which will rx 
the expences of. beqyeathing, except the | 
hiſtory of myſelf, which I could not die F 
in peace unleſs I left it as a legacy to . 
world; the profits arifing out of it I be- 
queath to you for the pains of taking it. |} 
from me it is 2 ſtory ſo uncommon, u 
muſt be rea@ by all mankind it wi | 
tary dipped his pen into his ink horn — 
Almighty director of every event in my. 4 g 5 
nie! faid the old gentleman, looking up 
heaven—thou whoſe hand has led me on. 
through ſuch a labyrinth of range paſſa- 
6ſt the decaying memory of an old, in- 
frm, and broken-bearted man dire 
my tongue, by the ſpirit of thy cternal 
naught but what is written in that Boox, 
from whoſe records, ſaid he, claſping h. 
bands 


N = 
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1 Hands together, I am to be condemned 


XY 


| 3 E or acquitted !— the netary held up the 
| point of his pen betwixt the taper and his 


* 


Aru Rory, Monteur le Notaire, 
1 al the gentleman, whick will rouſe up 

era his pen 3 third rims 

As where is the reſt of it, La 

* Neur ? ſaid I, as he juſt then entered the 
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HEN La Fleur came up doſe 
t the table, and was made to 
. comprehend what I wanted, he told me 
there were only two other ſheets of it, 
which he had wrapt round the ſtalks of } 
a bouquet to keep it together, which he | 
had preſented to the demoiſeile upon the 
faid I, ſtep back to her to the Count de 
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There is nv doubt of it, ſaid La Fleu=- ÞJ 


and away he flew. 


In a very little time the poor fellow | 
came back quite out of breath, with deep- - 
er marks of diſappointment in his looks 


than | 
* Noſegay . | 


= WTF WV 


bereafter. 


* JOURNEY. un 
rability of the fragment —iſe ciel! in 


|  kfs than two minutes that the poor fel- 


low had taken his laſt tender farewel of 
gage amour to one of the Count's foot- 
men—the footman to a young ſempſtreſs 
—and the ſempſtreſs to a fidler, with my 
fragment at the end of it. Our misfor- 


tunes were involved together I gave a 


figh—and La Fleur echoed it back again 


—How perfidious! cried La Fleur— 
* ſaid L— 


ILsnourp . 


MNonſieur, quoth La Fleur, if ſhe had 


loſt it—Nor I, La Fleur, faid . bd! 


found it. 


WHETHER I did or no, will be ſeen 


Tux 
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* 


be an excellent good man, and fit for a 
make 2 good ſentimental traveller. 129 
count litthe of the many things I ſee paſs 
ſttreets. Nature is ſhy, and hates to aft | 
e 
5 ſhort ſcene of her's worth all the ſenti- 
„ ments of a dozen French plays compound- 


/ aw ob &@ 
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4 tas 2 hero, I generally make my ſermon 
3 rente . a. good 28 „ 4 


1 | 
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paris i 6 tag rt puller ing 


u from the opera comique into a nar- 
dor firect ; 'tis trod by a few who hum- 
e for a fiacre *, or wiſh to get off 
quietly 4 foot when the opera is dont. 
At the end of it, towards the theatre, 
is lighted by a ſmall candle, the light 
efwhich is almoſt loſt before youget half- 
my down; but near the door - tis more 
for ornament than uſe: youſſce it as a fix- 
od ſtar of the leaſt magnitude; it burns 
but docs little good to — 
ve know of. 8 


1 Ix returning along this paſſage, I diſ- 
,» _ .  ccraed, 
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| cerned, as I approached within five os | 


fix paces of the door, two ladies 


wall, waiting, as I imagined, for a fare 


25 = had a prior right; fo | 
within a yard or little more of a 
and quietly took my Rand I was in 


| Tar lady next me-was 3 tell dens Ggure 


of a woman, of about thirty-ſix; the o- 


dow in any one par: of either of them 
they ſeemed to be two upright veſtal ſiſ- 


Atzow voice, with a good turn of ex- 
preffion, 


% ”"S % — * 


'of it, begged for a twelve-ſous piece be- 
wirt them, for the love of heaven. I 


fix the quota of an alms—and that 


bt... r ©. GREG. 


# what is uſually given in the dark. 
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thought it ſingular, that a beggar 


fum ſhould be twelve times as 


They both ſeemed aſtoniſhed, at it as 
much as myſelf. —Twelve-ſous! ſaid one 
and made no reply. | 


Tun poor man ſaid, He knew nothow 


i atk heb of lediee of thalr rates 2nd 


bowed down his head to the ground. 


Poo! ſaid they—we have no money. 


* Tux beggar remained ſilent for a mo- 


tion. 


Do not, my fair young ladies, ſaid he, 
dz ſtop 
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my word, honeſt man! ſaid the younger, 
Kthout change!—I obſerved the elder 
fiſter put her hand into her pocket 
fee, faid ſhe, if T have a ſous.—A ſous! 
give twelve, ſaid the ſupplicant; Nature 
has been bountiful to you, be bountiful 
to a poor man. | 


bad the younger, if I hadi. 


Mr fair. charitable! fad he, addrefling 


himſelf to the elder—What is it but your | 


goodneſs -and humanity which makes 
your bright eyes ſo {weet, that they out- 


ſage? and what was it which made the 
Marquis de Santerre and his brother ſay 
* — 10 
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both as 
they 
juſt 
paſſed 


Tr 
E two 
ladies 
ſeemed 
m 
uc 
h affected 
o 


*. 
at : time 
| 


both 
put 
hands 
into th 
er 
Poc 
their ket, 


and each took out piece 
md 
4 
'A 
twelve-{o 
e-ſous 
| - 


' Tax 
conteſt 
betwixt 
them 
and 
he 


* 
ſupplicant 
was no 
More 
continued r 
h 
of 


the 
two 
ſhould 
id give the twelve-ſous 
piece 


in 
charity 
to end the diſpute, 
the 
. 


both man 
gave 
it 
together, and th 
the 
w 
en 
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THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED. 


TT AR 14 


Js: STEPPED haſtily after him: A 
was the very man whoſe ſucceſs in 


aſking charity of the women before the 
door of the hotel had ſo puzzled me 


and I found at once his ſecret, or at leaſt 


the baſis of it — twas flattery. 


DEL1czovs eſſence ! how refreſhing 


art thou to nature! how ſtrongly are all 


its powers and its weakneſſes on thy fide! 
blood, and help it through the moſt 
difficult and tortuous paſſages to the 
heart ! | 


Tx poor man, as he was not ſtraight- 


ened | 


+ Somme s www WF. 
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mod for time, had given it here in a 


— larger done: tis certain he had a way of 
4 bringing it into leſs form for the many 


| fudden caſes he had to do with in the 
| fireets; but how he contrived to correct, 
ſwecten, concentre and qualify it 
| he reg a Pei 
on — ad they con beſt reli the 
reſt, who have gained much greater mat- 


er by it. 


* - \ 
» 
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eng, and put i in th ground; and then f 


Monsun le Count de B***, mere- 
ly becauſe he had done me one kindneſs. | 
in the affair of my paſſport, would go on 
and do me another, the few days he was. 
at Paris, in making me known to a few | 
people of rank; and they were to preſent. 
me to others, and ſo on. 


Ina got maſter of my ſecret juſtin | 
time to turn theſe hanours to ſome little 
account; otherwiſe, as is commonly the 
caſe, I ſhould have dined or ſupped a ſin- 


. 
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more entertaining gueſt: and in courſe 


F 


JOURNEY: tn 
ting French looks and attitudes into plain 


Engliſh, I ſhould preſently have ſeen that 
I had got held of the corver? * of ſome 


ſhould have refagued all my-places one af- 
that I could not keep them.—As it was, 
es pray az 


WW IP FTFOny 
to the old Marquis de B****: in days of 


ſmall feats of chivalry in the cour d* , 
nnd had dreſſed himſelf out of the idea of 


mrs and tournaments ever fince=—the 
Marquis de B*Y*** wiſhed to have it 
thought the affair was ſomewhere elſe 
than in his brain. He could like to 
«take a trip to England,” andaſked much 
of the Engliſh ladies. Stay where you 
rr 
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get 2 kind look from them as it i. 
The Marquis invited me to ſupper. | 


Monsun P****:the farmer - general 
was juſt as inquiſitive about our taxes. 
They were very confiderable, he heard 
If we knewbut howto coljeRt them, 
faid I, making him a low bow. 


I coULD never have been invited to: 


Inapr been miſrepreſented to Madame 
de Q as an efprit—Madame de Q.“ 


patience to ſee me, and hear me talk. I 
had not taken my ſcat, before I ſaw ſhe 
did not care a ſous whether I had any. 
wit or no——[.was let in, to be convin- 
oed ſhe had.—I call heaven to witneſs I 

MapDaneE 


\ 
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Mabaut de V*** ed to every 
« a more improving converſation with a 
man in her life.” 


THERE are three epochas in the em- 
pire of a French. woman——She. is co- 
quette - then deiſt - then devatee> the em- 
years and more have unpeopled her 
dominions of the ſlaves of love, ſhe re- 
peoples it with flaves of infidelity—and 
then with the ſlaves of the church. 


Mapaxs de v was vibrating be- 
wixt the firſt of theſe epochas: the co- 
lour of the roſe was ſhading faſt away— 
the ought to have been a deiſt five years 
before: the tine I had the honour'to pay | 
my firſt viſit, 


. with 


" * a . 1 — as 4 * N VEE IT) " . 
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with her, for the ſake of diſputing de. 
point of religion more cloſcly—ln ſhort, 
Madame de Ves tald me ſhe believed. 


Trotz Madame de V*** might be 
lier principle but I am ſure it could not 
be her intereſt. to level the outworks, 
without which Icould.not conceive how 
ſuch a citadel as hers could be defended 
that there was not a more dangerous 
thing in the world, than for a. beauty to 
he a deiſt chat it was 2 debt I owed 
my creed, not to conceal it from her 
that I had not been five minutes ſat upon 
the ſopha beſide her, but I had begun to 
form deſigns and what is it, but the 


 +JOVENEY. un 
A ber hand ——and there is need of 


ſteals in and lays them on us — but, my 
| dear lady, faid I, kifing ber hand 


I DECLARE I had the credit all ever 
Paris of unperverting Madame de V***. 
She affirmed to Monſieur D— and Ab- 
be M —, that in one half hour, I had 
Laid more for revealed religion, than all 
their Encyclopedia had ſaid againſt it 
| TJ was liſted directiy into Madame de 

v Coterie—and the put off the epo- 
cha of deiſm for two years. 


Tarnzuprs it was in this Coterie, 
an the middle of a diſcourſe, in which I 
was ſhewing.the neceſſity of a firff cauſe, 
that the young Count de Faineant took 
me by the hand to the furtheſt corner of 
the room, to tell me my ſolitaire was pin- 

ned too ſtrait about my neck It ſhould be 
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plus b d; " aid che 5 BY ; 
down upon his own—but a word, Mon- 
ficur Yorick, to the And from the 
wiſe, Monſieur le Count, replied I, mik. = 
ing him a bow——is enough. 


Tue Count de Faineant embraced me 
with more ardour than ever 1 was em- 
braced by mortal man. 


Fon three weeks together, I was of e- 
very man's opinion I met. Pardi! 
Monſieur Yorick a autant d'eſprit que now 
1 raiſnne bien faid another 
— un bon enfant, ſaid a third. 
And at this price I could have eaten and 
. drank, and been merry all the days of 
my life at Paris; but tas a diſhoneſt 
rechoning——1 grew aſhamed of i 
it was the gain of a flave—every ſenti- 
ment of honour revolted againſt it—the 


higher I got, the more was I forced up- 


TOURNEY. ny 
on my beggarly He the better 
the Coterie——the more children of Art 
Al languiſhed for thoſe of Nature; 
and one night after a moſt vile proſtitu- 
tion of myſelf to half a dozen different 
people, I grew ſick went to bed 
| ordered La Fleur to get me horſes in the 

morning to ſet out for Italy. 


MARIA. 
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" NEVER gat what the diftrek, of 


plenty was in any one ſhape till now 
—to travel it through the Bourbonnois, 


day of the vintage, when nature is pour- 
ing her abundance into every one's lap, 
and every eye is lifted up a journey 


0 -rejoicing as they carry in their cluſters— 


before me and every one of em was 


Jvsr heaven !—it would fill up twen- 
ty volumes—and alas! I have but a few 
{mall pages left of this to croud it into— 
half of theſe muſt be taken up with the 
poor 


the ſweeteſt part of France—in the hey- 


time to Labour, and all her children are 


n 


* 
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poor Maria, my friend Mr. Shandy met 


| Tur ſtory he had told of that diſor- 
dered maid affected me not alittle in the 
reading; but when I got within the neigh- 


bourhood where ſhe lived, it returned ſo 


ſtrong into my mind, that I could not re- 

$ an impulſe which prompted me to go 

| half a league out of the road to the village 
| where her parents dwelt, wo inquire after 
bs 


'Tis going, I own, like the knight of 
the Woful Countenance, in queſt of me- 
| Uancholy adventures but I know not 
how it is, but I am never ſo perfectly con- 
{ -ciousof the exiſtence of a ſoul within me, 
when I am entangled in them. 


Tux old mother came to the door, her 
books told me the ſtory before ſhe open- 
Aber mouth She had loſt herhuſband; 
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be had died, the ſaid, of anguiſh, for the 


loſs of Maria's ſenſes about a month be- 
fore. She had feared at firſt, ſhe added, 


f but, on the contrary, it had brought 


Aar docs my pulſe beat languid as 
1 write this? and what made La Fler, 


whoſe heart ſeamed only to be tuned to 


joy, to pals. the back. of his hand twice 
told it? I beckoned to the paſtilion.to 
turn back into the road. 


Wu x vc had got within half a league 
of Moulines, at a little opening in the road 
leading to a thicket, I diſcovered poor 


head 


that it would have. plundered her poor 
girl of what little underſtanding was left 
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2 {mall brook ran at the foot of the 


tree. 


T rp the poſtilion go on with the 
| thaiſe to Moulines—and La Fleur to be- 
ſpeak my ſupper and that I' wonld walk 


Sax was dreſſed in white, and much 
_ my friend deſcribed her, except that 
twiſted within a filk net. —She had ſuper- 
| added likewiſe to her jacket a pile green 
tibband, which fell acroſs her ſhoulder 
to the waiſt; at the end of which hung 
her pipe. Her goat had been as faithleſs 
3s her lover; and ſhe had got a little dog 
in lieu of him, which ſhe had kept tied 
dy a ſtring to her girdle; as I looked at her 


| ©nig,”faid ſhe. I looked in Maria's eyes, 
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and ſaw the was thinking more of her k. : 


ther than of her lover, or her little goat; ' 'Þ 
for as ſhe uttered them, the tear trickled 4 
down her cheeks. 


I ſat down claſe by her; and Maria let 
me wipe them away as they fell with my 
handkerchief. I then ſteeped it in my 
own——and then in hers — and then 
in mine——and ther I wiped hers again 
A and as I did it, I felt fuch undeſcribable 
emotions within me, as I am ſure could 
not be accounted for from any combina- 
tions of matter and motion. 


I ax poſitive I have a ſoul; nor can al 

the books with which materialiſts have 

peſtered the world ever Convince meat 
the contrary. 


MARIA. 


= 3 KK ©. 


FT HEN Maria had come a little to 
5 herſelf, I aſked her if ſhe remem- - 
bered a pale thin perſon of a man who 

had ſat down betwixt her and her goat 

about two years before? She ſaid, ſhe 
was unſcttled much at that time, but re- 
membered it upon two accounts—that, . 
ill as ſhe was, ſhe ſaw the perſon pitied 

her; and next, that her goat had. ſtolen - 

his handkerchief, and ſhe had beat him for 
the theft —ſhe had waſhed it, ſhe ſaid, in 
the brook, and kept it ever ſince in her 
pocket, to reſtore it to him in caſe ſhe 

ded, he had half promiſed her. As ſhe 
out of her pocket to let me ſec it; ſhe had 
folded it up neatly in a couple of vine 
leaves, tied round with a tendril; — on 
13 opening 
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opening it, I ſaw an g marked in o 
the corners. 8 


SHE had ſince that, ſhe told me, ſtrayed: 
as far as Rome, and walked round St. 
Peter's once—and returned back—that. 
penines—had travelled over all Lombar- 
flinty roads ef Savoy without ſhoes —— 
how ſhe had borne it, and how ſhe had- 

got ſupported, ſhe could not tell——but: 


Gal tompers the wind, ſaid Maria, to the 
thorn lamb. 


Srnorn indeed? and to the quick, ſaid 
I; and waſt thou in my own land, where 
I have a cottage, I would take thee to it. 
and ſhelter thee; thou ſhould eat of my 
I would be kind to thy Sylvio—in all thy 

after thee and bring thee back — when 

the 


* 


1 ieeped too much already to be of uſe, 
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1 4 fun went down, I would fay my pray-- 
Þ a5 ; and when I had done, thou weg 
1 „ incenſe of xy Geri be 
1 i chat of « bocken hear. 


Na run mected:. within me, as I ut- 


| tered this; and Maria obſcrving, as I. 


took out my handkerchief, that it was 


would needs go. waſh it in the ſtream.— 
And where will you dry it, Maria? ſaid 
Lu dry it in my boſom, faid ihe— twill 
* 


do me good. 


AnD is your heart ſtill ſo warm, Ma- 
ria? ſaid I. 


I TOUCHED-upon the ſtring on which 
hang all her ſorrow —ſhe looked with 


EN 
5 14 her 
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her pipe, and played her ſervice to the | 
Virgin———The ſtring I had touched | 
ceaſed to vibrate in a moment or two 
fall - and roſe up. 


AN D where are you going, Maria? ſaid 

us go, ſaid I, together Maria put her 

ſtring, to let the dog follow -in that or · 
der we entered Moulines. 


FO-U'RNEY. 7 


E 
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"T” H O' |] lte ſalutations and greet-- 
ings inthe market places, yet when . 

we got into the middle of this, I ſtopped - 
to take myAaſt look and laſt farewel of. 
Maria. 


Maria, though not tall, was never- 
theleſs of the firſt order of fine forms 
affliction had touched her looks with 
ſomething that was ſcarcely earthly —— 
{ill ſhe was feminine—and ſo much was . 
there about her of all that the heart | 
withes, or the eye looks for in woman, 
chat could the traces be ever worn out 
af her brain, and thoſe of Eliza's out of 
mine, ſhe ſhould 7:27 only cat of my bread. 


and 
„ 
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he in my boſom, and. be unto me as a: 
daughter. : 


AD1Ev, poor luckleſs maiden | imbibe 
the oil and wine which the compaſſion- 
of a ſtraflger; as he journeyeth on his 
way, now pours into thy wounds the 
Being who has twice bruiſed _ 
—ü— INS - 
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THE BOURBONNOI 8. 


3 was nothing from which 
l had painted out for myſelf fo joy- 
ous a riot of. the affections, as in this 
of France; but preſſing through this gate 
cf ſorrow to it, my ſufferings has gotally 
unfitted me: in every ſcene of feſtivity E 
faw Maria in the back ground of the piece, 
fitting penſive under her :poplar ; and I 
had got almoſt to Lyons before I was a- 
ble to caſt a ſhade acroſs her— - 


——Dz az SEXS1BHLITY! ſource in- 
exhauſted of all that's precious in our 
joys, or coſtly in our ſorrows! thou chain 
eſt thy martyr down. upon his bed ob 
Hzavex—eternal fountain of our feel- 
ings!—'tis here I trace thee—and this is 
thy divinity which ſtirs within me not 
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i wy foul rinks back upon herſelf, and flar- 
tles at defſirufion” — mere pomꝑ of words! 
— but that I feel ſome generous joys and 
from thee, great—great SENSORIUM ef 
the world! which vibrates, if a hair of 
our heads but falls upon the ground, in 
the remoteſt deſert of thy creation. 
Touched with thee, Eugenius draws my 
curtain when Ianguifh—heaxrs my tale 
the diſorder of his nerves. Thou greg 
a portion of it ſometimes to the rougheſt 


tains — he firxis the lacerated lambs of an- 
other's flocx— This moment I beheld: 
him leaning with his head againſt his: 
down upon it—Oh! had I ccme one mo- 


peaſant who traverſes the bleakeſt moun-. | * 


ment ſooner !— It bleeds n | 


PEACE. 


TOUR "IOY nn. 
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1 _ to thee, generous ſwain 4 
_ . I fee 
age - and e it—for happy! > 
* — 2 ſharer — 
| _ lambs «rhich — | 
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er, when coming to a flinty piece of road, 
from off his other fore-foot. I then got 
out of the chaiſe in good earneſt; and, 
ſeeing a houſe about a quarter of a mile 
to the left hand, with a great deal to do, 
I prevailed upon the poſtilion to turn up 
<60 it. The look of the houſe, and of - 
very thing about it, as we drew nearer, - 
ſoon reconciled me to the difaſter.—It 
vas a little farm houſe ſurrounded with 
about twenty acres of vineyard, and about 
as muth corn—and cloſe to the houſe, on 
one fide, was a potagerie of an acre and 2 
half, full of every thing which could make 
Plenty in a French peaſant's houſe - and 
on the other fide was a little wood which 
furniſhed wherewithal to dreſs it. It 
was about eight in tne evening when 1 


got to the houſe—ſo I left the poſtilion to 
manage his point as he'could—and for 

mine, I walked directly into the bouſe. 
g Tur 
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Tux family conſiſted of an old gray- 
beaded man and his wife, with five or fix 
ons arid ſons-in-haw, and their ſeveral 
Wives, and a joyous genealogy of em. 


Tur were all fitting down together 

do their lentil-ſoup; a large wheaten 
loaf was in the middle of the table; and 
a flaggon of wine at each end of it pro-, 
-miſcd joy through the ſtages of the, re- 
paſt— taras a feaſt of love. = 


Tux old man roſe up to meet me, and 
me fit down at the table; my heart was 
ſet down the moment I entered the 
room; ſo I fat down at once like a ſon 
of the family; and to inveſt myſelf in the 
charatter as ſpeedily as I could, I inſtant- 
ly borrowed. the old man's knife, and ta- 
king up the loaf, cut myſelf a hearty lun- 
chen; and as I Cid it, I ſaw a teſtimeny 
in every eye, not only. of an honeſt wel- 
come, 
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come, but 42 — mixed wih 
' thanks that I had not ſeemed to doe 
"It. 


Was it this; or tell me, Nature, what 
"elſe it was which made this morſel fo 
: ſweet —— and to what magic I owe it, 
that the draught Ltook of their flaggon 


vas ſo delicious with it, that they remain | 


A 


Ir the ſupper was was at | 
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HEN ſupper was over, the old 


table with the haft of his knife, to bid 


chem prepare for the dance: the moment 


| girsran all together into a back apart- 
men to-the door to waſh their faces, and 
change their ſabots; and in three mi- 
nutes every ſoul was ready upon a little 
eſplanade before the houſe to begin —— 
The old man and his wife came out laſt, 
and, placing me betwixt them, ſat down 
upon a ſopha of turf by the door. 


Tax old man had ſome fifty years ago 


been no mean performer upon the viole— 

| nnd, at the age he was then of, touched 
it well enough for the purpoſe. His wife 
— 
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ſung 


man gave a knock upon the 


* N P 
r TORY 77 TY OE PALE In" 99 PR 
! = = * 4 


Lung now-and-then a little to the tune · 
then intermitted and joined her all 
man again as their children and yn.” 


Children danced before them. 


Ir was not till the middle of the fo 


the movement, wherein they all ſeemed 
to look up, I fancied I could diſtinguiſh 


an elevation of ſpirit different from 


that which is the cauſe or the effelt of 
e 
beheld Religion mũxing i 
but M acme them tur Cane 
I ſhould have looked upon it now as n, 
of the illufions of an imagination which 
is eternally miſleading me, had not the 
old man, as ſoon as the dance ended, fail 


all his life long he had made it a rule, 


after ſupper was over, to call out his fa- 
mily to dance and rejoice; believing, he 


"" Ir 
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| | wa che beſt Gor of thanks to heaven 


—Ox learned prelate either, ſaid I. 


\ 
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"THEN you have gained the top | 
of mount Taurira, you run pre- 


| Gaty down to Lyons—adicu then to all 
| cagia movements! *Tis a journey of 


. caution; and it fares better with ſenti- 
ments not to be in a huory with them; 
| fo I contrated with « Voiturin to take 
| - his time with a couple of mules, and 
- convey me in my own chaiſe ſafe to Tu- 
. rin through Savoy. 


Poor, patient, quiet, honeſt people! 
+ rar not; your poverty, the treaſure of 
j your imple vireues, will not be cnvied 


E 2 you 


* 
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. you by the world, nor will your vallics 
. 
midſt. of thy diſorders, thou art fill 


ted —with all thy great works about 
thee, little haſt thou left to give, cither to 
the ſcythe or to the fickle—but to that 


and ſweet are the which ſtand 


«p.——The peaſants had been all day 
At work in removing a fragment of this 
between St. Michael and Madame; and 
by the time my Voiturin got to the place, 

it 


friendly to the ſcantineſs thou haſt crea- 


and protection; 
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| {wanted full two hours of cottpleting 
before a paſſage could any bow be gain- 
ad: there was nothing but to wait with 


ous night; ſo that by the delay, and that 
together, the Voiturin found himſelf o- 
bliged to take up five miles ſhort of his. 
c 
the road fide. 


| I FoxTHw1TH took poſſeſſion of my 
bed chamber got a good fire — or- 
dered ſupper; and was thanking heaven 
it was no worſe — when a voiture arri- 
ved with a lady in it and her ſervant- 


| maid 


As there was no other bed-chamber 

in the houſe, the hoſteſs, without much. 
as ſhe uſhered them in, that there was 
nobody in it but an Engliſh gentleman— 
f at there were two good beds in it, 
K 3 and 


. 
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_ another—the accent in which the ſpoke 
of this third bed did not ſay much for it 


to accommodate matters. I left 
not the lady a moment to make a conjec- 
ture about it ſo inſtantly made a 
declaration I would do any thing in my 
Power. ö 


As this did not amount to an abſolute 


ſurrender of my bed- chamber, I ſtill felt 


myſelf ſo much the proprietor, as to have 


| her into the warmeſt ſeat called for 
more wood——defired the hoſteſs to en- 
large the plan of 'the- ſupper, and to fa- 


Tun lady had ſcarce warmed herſelf | 


a right to do the hanours of it — ſo I 


. 
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affair ſtill more oppreſſive to us they 
were fixed up moreover near the fire, 


1 eee 


: turn her head back, and give alook at 


ches that way, the more they returned 
| perplexed ——1I felt for ber and for 
myſelf: for in a few minutes, what by 
| her looks, and the caſe itſelf, I found my- 
ſelf as much embarraſſed as it was poſſi- 
ble the lady could be herſclf. 


4 * * A 


Tnar the beds we were to ly in were 


in one and the ſame room, was enough 


* fimply by itſelf to have excited all this 
rt the poſition of them, for they. 
ſtood parallel, and ſo very. cloſe to each 
other as only to allow ſpace for a ſmall 


and the protection of the chimney on 
one fide, and a large beam which croſſed. 
the room on the other, formed a kind of. 
n for them that was no way favour- 

K 4 | able 
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if any thing could have added to it, it 
was, that the two beds were both of em 
ſo very ſmall, as to cut off every idea 
of the lady and the maid lying toge- 
ther; which in either of them, could it 
though a thing not to be wiſhed, yet. 
there was nothing in it ſo terrible which 
over without torment. - 


As for the little room within, it offer- 
ed little or no conſolation to us; twas a 
damp cold cloſet, with a half-diſmantled 
 window-ſhutter, and with a window 
which had neither glaſs or oil-paper in it 
to keep out the tempeſt of the night. I 
did not endeavour to ſtifle my cough when 
the lady gave a peep into it; ſo it redu- 
ced the caſe in courſe to this alternative 
nat the lady ſhould ſacrifice her 
bcalth to her feelings, and take up with 
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the cloſet herſelf, and abandon the bed 
next mine to her maid or that the 
girl ſhould take the cloſet, Wc. Er. 


Tus lady was a Piedmonteſe of about 
—— The maid was Lyonoiſe of twenty, 
and as briſk and may a French girl as 


every way — and the obſtacle of the itone 
in the road, which brought us into the 
diſtreſs, great as it appeared whilit the 
peaſants were removing it, was but a peb- 
ble to what lay in our way now 
I have only to add, that it did not leiſen 
the weight which hung upon our ſpirits, 
that we were both too delicate to com- 
municate what we felt to each other up- 


on the occaſion. 


We ſat down to ſupper; and had we 
not had more generous wine to it than a. 
little inn in Savoy could have furniſhed, 

our 
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er tongues had been tied up till neceſli- 


ty berſeif had ſet them at liberty— but- 


che lady having a few bottles of Burgun- 
dy in her voiture, ſent down her Fille de 


Chambre ſor a couple of them; fo that 


were left alone, we felt ourſelves inſpired 


with a ſtrength of mind fufficient to talk 


ﬆ leaſt without reſerve upon our fituati- 
on. We turned it every way, and de- 
bated and conſidered it in all lights in 
the courſe of two hours negotiation; at 
the end of which the articles were ſettled, 
form and manner of a treaty of peace— 
and I believe with as much religion and 
good faith on both fides, as in any trea- 


ty which has yet had the honour of being 


handed down to poſterity. 


Tazy were as follow: 


runs r, As the right of the bed-cham- 
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Der is in Monſieur and he thinking 
dee bed next to the fire to bethe - 
'  hidy's fide of taking up with it. 
Saar, on the part of Madame; 
| with a:proviſo, That as the curtains of 
ton, and appear likewiſe too ſcanty to 
draw cloſe, that the Fille de Chambre 
ſhall faſten up the opening, either by 
pins or needle and thread, in 


1 ſuch manner as ſhall be deemed a ſuffici- 
2 24, Tr is required on the part of 4 
Madame, that Monſieur thall ly the 4 


| RezecrTED: Inaſmuch 2s Monficur: 
is not worth a robe de chambre; he ha- 
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ving nothing in his portmanteau but ſix 
ſhirts, and a black filk pair of breeches. 


Tus mentioning of the filk pair of 
breeches made an. entire change of the 
| as an equivalent for the robe de cham- 
bre; and ſo it was ſtipulated and agreed 
upon, that I ſhould ly in my black ſilk. 
breeches all night. 

3dly, Ir was. infifted upon, and ſtipu- 
lated for by the lady, that after Monſieur 
was got to bed, and the candle and fire 


| GraxTED: Provided Monſieur's ſay- 
ing his prayers might not be deemed an 
infraction of the treaty. | 


Tuxxx was but one point forgot in 
this treaty, and that was the manner in. 
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«which the lady and myſelf ſhould be o- 
bliged to undreſs and get to bed —there 
was but one way of doing it, and that I 
leave to the reader to deviſe; proteſting 
2s I do it, that if it is not the maſt deli- 
cate in nature, tis the fault of his own 


Now when we were got to bed, whe- 
ther it was the novelty of the ſituation, 
or what it was I know not; but ſo it was 
I could not ſhut my eyes. I tried this 
fide and that, and turned and durned a- 
gain, till a full hour after midnight; 
when nature and patience both wearing 
t——_ ſaid I—— 


—Yov have broke the treaty, Mon- 
ſieur, ſaid the lady, who had no more 
flept than myſelf. —I begged a thouſand 
| pardons but infiſted it was no more 
than an ejaculation — ſhe maintained it 
was 
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3 for in the warmth of the dM. 
© ., pate, I could hear two or three corking 
” , pins falloutofthecurtainto the ground. 


Deo my word and honour, Ma- 


3 * _— was goingto kaveadded, that 1 
= remoteſt idea of decorum for the · vorid)— L 
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= nor the File de Chambre hear- 
ing there were words between us, and 
denn that hoſtilities would enſue in 
6, Tt, anditbeing totally dark, had fielen 
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cloſe to our beds, that ſhe had "" 
| parated them, and had advanced ſo far 
| as to be in a line betwixt her miſtreſs | 


80 that when I firetched out my 
hand, I caught hold of the Fille de 
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